The Admiral
'How did you get here in such weather?' he asked. They
explained the route they had taken, the trials they had under-
gone, and coming to the pith of the matter told him frankly the
object of their mission.
'The allegations made against the loyalty of the Portuguese
Captains in Dianga', Manrique assured him, 'are wholly without
foundation. They invite the fullest investigation into their con-
duct and in proof of their innocence and of their belief that His
Majesty will hold them innocent, they have sent me, their Vicar,
and place me unreservedly in his hands.'
This was uttered with such warmth, and Manrique looked so
imposing in his black habit, that the Admiral was convinced a
mistake had been made. His quick brain immediately told him
that his own position was rather exposed. If this Religious gained
the king's ear, as he was quite likely to do, His Majesty would
naturally be annoyed at having been misinformed and his indig-
nation might not stop at the punishment of the Viceroy of Chitta-
gong, but could very well extend to him. As Admiral, he had
advised an immediate sack of Dianga, when, so the king might
say, he should have been well-informed enough to suspect the
truth of the allegations. Accordingly he hastened to reply: ' I have
no doubt whatever of the truth of what you say, Father, and am
equally certain of your good reception at Court. For myself, I
never believed that the Portuguese would play traitor. Had I done
so, I should have sailed at once for Dianga. If your Reverence was
able to brave the monsoon to get here, you can well imagine it
would not have stopped me from getting there. No, I was not
waiting for a lull or anything of that sort, but because I had my
doubts and wanted to be sure of my ground.'
Though Manrique heartily thanked him for his good opinion
and declared that throughout Asia he had the reputation of being
not only an intrepid seaman but also a man of affairs, who
knew whom to trust, and what not to believe., the Admiral
thought it prudent to swear to the truth of his statement—
though in this we may find he was using too much emphasis—
and raising the silk skirt he wore and disclosing a figure tattooed
above his knee, he placed his hand on it and took a formal oath.
"His Majesty,' said he, then, 'is not at Mrauk-u, but on a
lenten pilgrimage to the Mahamuni, where you will find him. I
will place you in charge of one of my captains, who will conduct
you and on your arrival arrange for an audience/
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